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Thrilling °
Mystery Story
“In ‘80 chapters
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INSTALMENT TWENTY-ONE | Axelson by the seuff of the neck

oo and with a powerful swing

brought him so close to Summers

that their faces all but touehed.

“Here is the murderer,” he
sald ealmly. “Look him over.”

The Escape
But Summers was feeling de-
cidedly qualmish, The cigarette
did not look like just an ordinary
cigarette to him. Besides, he| Axelson squirmed and puffed
thought he saw a look of great and bleated. He was like a figure
intensity behind the Unl‘llt‘l'f’(”“f straw In the Picaroon's firm
man’s mocking smile. And he had clutch,
seen many an apparently inno-y “Him?”
cent act of the Picaroon’s turn|risively.
out surprisingly in the past.
While four pairs of eyes stared
at him the Picaroon leaned light-
iy against the chair that served
him as a bulwark, and continued|

The Picaroon, still holding the
servant so close to Summers that

blowing smoke with outwardq"' cast a swift Y'lﬂﬂ('t' over the
placidity. The handcuffs hung COO, and fﬂr‘an instant his eyes
limply from Carrigan’s hand-|!@5tened on Ferryman, who was)

Witnessing the scene with a look|
of gaping stupefaction. |
“Tel} him,” he whispered in!
: ) ' : |
peared extremely ill at easa, AX- ;\m lfiuns ear, but l?,Ud ennughi
elson, his shoulders hunched up|7?F SUmmers to hear, “about Miss

'Conway.

and hig head hung low, moistened '
his lips and twisted his neck.| Abruptly the servant's struggle

Three of them had heard of the|Cedsed. It was as if the whisper|
Picaroon’s subtle little trirkerit.ﬂ;lh“d hurled a numbing jolt into

|

one of them had experienced them his body. A look of terror came’

Summers’ attention was divided
between his pistol and the Pig-
aroon’'s cigarette., Ferrvman ap-

|

in a personal and humiliating int.n his face, congealing into 8
way, lﬂrlma(:p that showed a guilty!
And as he smoked, the Pica-!‘onscience stirred to the depths. |

| “Soup, veal cutlet, coffee EATEN
make it snappy,” he growled at
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the waiter.

The soup. came. and he consym-
ed ‘it with a grim and petulent
air, as if it irritated his eso-
phagus. He attacked the veal
‘cutlet savagely, as if to vent his|
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Tigers and Athleties in Big

il ' humor on it. Suddenly he!
looked up. | Leagt_rjjf?eball
Hello, Summers,” drawled a NEW YORK Aug. 14.—Rixey

familiar voice.

: scattere dant its in the
Summers stared. Hia eyes pro-| ttered ten Gianf hits

-y final game of the series of five,
truded, his lips hung slack. of Which the Rods won three. with

“Say, where in the name of 7
H " . the result al the Glants were
‘Sam Hill did you come from?"| result tha e g

e wat i o g “'beuten yesterday three to one.
of flabbergastation,

Sk ¥ said Dale. He duqtedlhitg' but in the fifth Boston took

. ‘ a two to nil lead, only to lose it
the seat :“th the nnpkm'nnd ﬂatiin the next: four innings, ending
down with one of his
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Defeated P'rince Rupert in Base- Vacuum - Blectve  Fireless Elecnic  Dishwasher  Self  Eieey,
| ball Game Yesterday hy | Cleaner  Washer. Coolar Refrigerator. Wringing Jroner Pi-";;"
Score of 2 to | | We ‘Nive Al these grear 1nvennons for lightening the labour of wemen so tha: :";"hﬂ
e JRSEREPOS | have more lesure—~ ey will
I \ ‘ \ - —
The second baseball game at \ \‘% \ % Q\O";ﬂmg'g/) \\#1‘:‘:?: _,,f'fb'?‘
Anvox vesterday between [Klks \ \ l / \ \ \ |/ / // | ,/' /
teams of Prince Rupert and the \ 2 / . / h \ YANT
smelter town resulted in a 2 to
1 victory for the home team,

which thus evened up the series
after having been defeated 4 to
1 in the first game. Prince Rup-

little
th ame two runs down.
flourishes. He looked fresh ’ e game two rul

ﬂnd T} o } . .
: 2 1ese were the only lwo games|
keen and without a care. “Don’t|

. in the National League. In the|
look at me like t}_mt, old SOCk_"-IAmerican. Wiley More, relief
[ am full of serenity and cONIC| iteher for the Yankees, was

harmonies, and you are trying 10| o reeted by Hodapp’s triple in the!

jinject gloom into my “Oul',nimh. which brought {(wo runs|
 Waiter!” : *;;md won the game for ("lm'vlund.!
| He studied the card carefully| pgale MceManus and Fox socked|
and gave his order. homers in the game between the|

1) L ] . 9 . . . . .
you all merning.” said S“m"“"'-“'winning four ryns to three.

Summers chortled de-| . |
“No, Dale, that trick | Should have communicated with;
won't work. You're plaving for | You. Anything special ?”

time.” ‘
f

their noses almost rubbed togeth-|heavy sarcasm.

weakly. s 3 ‘
iy ‘ With only five hits Boston
Too bad. Had I known it. T).phalked up eight runs to beat Chi-|
cago, whoge playvers hit eight
‘times.
Summers .-i\'.‘u“n)\'ed hard, His| The scores of both leagues ves-
emotions seemed too deep for|iardav were:
words. In the end he resorted to| :

National league )
Cincinnati 3, New York 1.
Chicago 4, Boston 2.

“Oh, no-——nothing special. Just |
wanted to listen to your bright!

patter and ask a question or American lLeague

g R . New York 2, Cleveland 3. |
““?r“m'“] ance: : Philadelphia 4, Detroit 3. |
ell, was just curious to loston 8. Chicago 2.

know where vou spent the hours
between 2 o'cloek and sunrise.”

> . . . . . l : | ; ; .
“Your curiosity is insatiable,| '|
old top.” Dale studied the omelet; i
that had just arrived and nodded | S lt Ch t
approval. “Let me see. 1 spent! po a
the evening at a roof 2

garden. | e
Drgadful bore! Take my advice!
and doyp’'t spend vour hard-earned |

money to see “The Nude Vera-

Washington 2, St. Louis 14.

When the fishermens' raees are|
held off Gloucester, Mass.,, Aug. |

.
|

. ]"I"Irmll

roon’'s brain threw out thoughts!
as a beaten iron from the fire
throws out sparks. He was in no
to enjoy the stupefaction
created by his cigarette, It gave
him a little time for thought, but
his thoughts rebounded against
obstructiong evervwhere, and the
spell might break any moment
now. He could see no loophole.
The Picaroon’s star of luck ap-
peared to have set at last,

Again his eves roved about the
room, fixed briefly on Axelson’s
lowered face, and then he looked
at Summers’ reddish eountenance.

“Thanks for the delay,” he
murmured with a shrug. “I'm en-
joving this cigarette.”

Then he pushed the chair aside
and stepped out from the ecorner.
Carrigan’s chest heaved out as
if to form a barricade. The pistol
in Summers’ hand rose a trifle
higher. He was about to eall a
halt, but he desisted. Nothing the
Picaroon might do would avail
him now. He was caught in the
net, and there was a sportive in-
stinet in Summers which wanted
to see the quarry’s final, hopeless
flop against the meshes.

The Picaroon flung the cigar-
ette away. Three pair of eyes
followed its curve through the
air and saw it land in the fire-
place. Carrigan made a motion
with the steel links. Disgust and
relief were written in Summers’
face.

“Summers,” said the Picaroon
gently, “vou are a blundering
ass.” '

The captain reddened and
thrust out his topheavy head like
a belligerent ox.

“You have a genius for making
a fool of vourself,” the Picaroon
pursued. “But then you are a
policeman and the rating of the
police for intelligence was neve
very high. You're Thopeless. 1
have tried to educate vou, but it's
no use. Why, vou are such a
perpetual duffer that if a man
lights a cigarette vou think it's
going to explode and blew your
poor head off. Why dont you
laugh at yourself?”

“Oh, I'll laugh,” said Summers
with heavy sarcasm,

“No, vou won'ts You will eat
humble nie, Well, hére I am. Ar-

rest me, Haveé your laugh., Mine

will come later.”

Summers stared at him.

Thel ities” haa 27 . .
derision faded ‘out of his f Citiea.” ‘Then—oh, yes, I ordered

gl . _ ace,|my car and took a spin out to
its line tightened in a look of City Island. Wonderful moonlight

:mtonishment and BUBDiCiOﬂ. Forieffp(‘tﬂ over the water! You
4 moment or two all his faculties|should have been along, vau
were bent upon reading the secret! frosthitten old sour face. The
in the ser\.:ant's eves, sight would have mellowed vour
The Picaroon watched his crusty temper.” ‘
chance. In another - second the| “Yeah?” Summers peered feeb-
mask might drop back over Ax-|ly “Tell me about the moon.
elson’s features, coneealing a:)[u}rbe vour description of it will
black and twisted heart’'s invel- do me as much good as if I had
untary revelation. With a VIgor-| seen the whole blame show "
ous shove from behind he kﬂﬁl‘k(‘di “1 fear I can’t do it justice. A
Axelson’s head into the captain’s ' gioht of that sort rp('uirpgl a
f:f('(’. In almost th(‘ same instant [)ﬂi't’ﬂ wonderful toueh. A meas-
his hﬂnd {lill’t:l‘ll out and \Vl’!’ﬂl'hEd ureless expanse of water rip[:.ly-
the automatic from Sumn'wrs"@imr gently beneath a silver

limp h: | ahi '
p hand. |shimmer. A luminous track ex-

Thvn. quiek as an nETow, he'tendinp seaward. A ship in the
glided backward aeross the floor, distance, a ghostly blur on the

Summers, reeling !’Wk from the | horizon. The magic and sorcery
sudden impact,. em_ltted a howl of;_,,f the Junar radiance. No. Sun{-
rage a'nd fr}lstratlon, He wiped ' mers’ words faill me, I can't do
a reddish trickle from his nose| »
and steadied himself. Axelson| «op trv again,” Summers en-
Was picking himself up frem thp'cf,ur;,éed_’“\'nu n;igi,t be a .littlp
floor. It took Carrigan a moment more explieit. Was it a full moon
or two to recover from his tluze."a three quarters moon, or what?"
Now, with automatic leveled. his “Three ‘,l,.lr{pl-q ().f t-nur;* '1
huge shoulders squared for ac-! didn't meaq“‘,-‘, If* " e
tion, he hurled himself at the '
Picaroon. | "l guess you didn't,” said
But with a soft laugh and a!Summers dryly. He took a swal-

light leap the Picaroon eluded the| low of coffee. “And the reason ops may come and cricketers may|
charging giant. A quick dodge, |l You didn't was that there was 20, but they go on

and he was at the wall. A little| no moon to measure. [t
click, and darkpess swooped down| tloudy last night.”
upon a scene of tumult.
“The door” Summers belowed
“Don't let him-——"
A crash #f breaking
drowned his shout. |
“The window! Quick! Ferry-
man, the lghts!” |
A hubbub sounded outside the

To Be Continued Tomerrow

glass

Around The World
With Sport Fans

(By The Tramp)

window, The lights blazed up|
again. |

‘“."T'w gof him!™ eried a vaice) Announcement has been made
outside.

With a hearse cry of

31 and Sept. 2, it is very likely
that Captain Martin ‘L. (Marty) |
Welch, most famous of Glouces-|
ter fishermeny racing skippers,|
will be sc¢#n at the helm of unt'%
of the vessels. The schooner|

'Progress, owhed by the United
' Fisheries Company, and reported

to be one of the fastest of the
nresent fleet in this section, has!
been entered for the races.|
Marian J. Cooney, who filed the|
entry, declared that unless some
unforeseen development preven-|
ted, Captain Welch wauld be at
her wheel when the gun booms|
for the start, Captain Welch]
brought fame to the international|
races between Gloucester and)
Nova Scotia and retired when the|

old Elsie was beaten by the mod-|

ern Bluenose at Halifax in l'.i‘.:!l_i

The entry of the Progress brings|
the starting list to

four. The|

others are the schooner Klsie, to

be sailed by Capt. Norman Ross;|
schooner Thomas 8. Gorton, Cap- |
tain

Wallaee Parsons, and the

Mary, Captain Ben Pine.

From the babble of voices that)
attend any cricket match in Dos-
ton vicinity may often be heard
words to the effect that “Cricket-

and his one time playmate, John
F. Dixon. Nicholg plays with the
Mystic Lodge team and Dixon
gports the emblems of the Kverett
team. These two have been out
front in the ericket game around
Boston for vears and years, No-
*lml}' seems to knnw jllﬁt how
long they have been on the )ob,
but George Nichols will be 70 his
next birthday which leaves the
world to figure it out., And judg-

, |th‘“ A. M. Orpen, owner of the ing from the vigor of his play he
relief| Long Branch race course, would has many years to go. He can still

fU['t'\'i'l‘."i
WaS “They” are George “Pop” Nichols!

'
|
|

Summers sprang to the Wifldﬂ“’-iuquip his plant in 1930 with what bow!l them up in a very “easy”
A street lamp half a block dmtant} is known as the automatic total- manner, with no apparent effort

revealed two
struggling with their prisoner. It
was a brief struggle. Their cap-
tive was quiekly subdued.

+ “Caught him just as he jumped
out the window,” one of them|United States and the

ltriumphantl_v announced. Isles, it remained for Mr. Orpen
Summers crawled over thelty sssist the young invemtor by

| Mf; street

8ill and dropped to the |
level, In the dim light he glanced
at the prisoner. e '

“Oh, hell!” he exclaimed with

|that Mr. Pass encountered -eon-
siderable opposition from firms

With a slack and indelent gait heartfelt disgust. “That isn't the|parimutual ticket to racing as-

he walked up to Summers, paus- Picaroon! How in blazes did you
captain's ‘®et out here, Axelson?”

ing only when the
automatic touching his midriff,
“But before you make

Mrs. Ferryman?”

Summers uttered a hoarse bel-i
low, Axelson lumbered forward.

The Picaroon had

the and disheveled,
crowning mistake of your life,” hrﬁ:nth.

he said gently, “wouldn™ yo like | :}nme ~— gomebody threw me
me to show you the murderfer of Out,” he stammered.

executed a restaurant in
sudden spring, light and swift as Square section and grumpily sat
a thought and now he' seized down at the table in the rear.

sociations. The machine consists
lof a battery of machines, elec-
trically operated, built on the
principle of the adding machine.
The customer purchases his tie-
ket, the clerk presses several but-
tong and hands the ticket to him,
At the same time, the ticket 1is
registered on a board, The mo-

- The servant, limp and shaken
struggled for

‘ Dr. Moffett's Ultimatum

At 1 o'clock the following day,
Captain Summers walked into a
the Washington!|on the board, on the infield of the
course, reveal to the public the

amount of wagering.

adopting the machine, It Jds said)

. a
ment each sale is made, indicators

vented by Harry C. Pass, a To- g0 is Dixon, except that in ml-'
ronto mechanical engineer, and,|dition to his part as a
while it has been criticized fav-| Dixon performs the
orably by racing interests in the:prvsi(lent of
British League.

player,
duties of

the Bay Stata

———— R —. S ————

FOOTBALL POSTPONED

A —— —

Because of inclement weather,

ldst night's league football fix-

whose business it is to sell thefture between the Empress Soeial

Club and Regiment was post-
poned, If necessayy, it will be
plaved in the fall at the conclu-
sion of other intervening com-
petitions. \

| i———

SOFTBALL POSTPONED

o ———

On aceount of the
night's C.N.R. Softball

rain, last
League

fixture between Station and Dry,

Dotk had to*be put off and will
be played this evening, weather
permitting.

uniformed men | jger, The machine has been in- on his part. All that Nichols is,|

]

t
|

|

ert errors were responsible for
the Anvox win vesterday.
The local players will return

—in which to exercise their inte'!lectual

capacities,

home on the Prince Charles to-
morrow morning.

~—Passing Show London
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LOOK!

Don’t let this bargain event pass
vou by! The low prices at our sale will
fairly take wvour breath away! In
order to sacrifice our stock, we have
Our

Come ex-

reduced prices to rock bottom,

loss is vour good fortune.
pecting values you've never dreamed
possible securing. Our Big Sale starts
on Friday. Se® our advertisement in

tomorrow’s 1ssue.

Jabour Bros. Ltd. 2

Prince Rupert /
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t tastes Zike
a Caory%ciion ~

DELICIOUS DAINTY, containing an
Ty S fhoc- el astonishing amount of nounshment

= SKvﬂm'Liploqed' i$ Quaker Puffed Rice. Tempting
T LT AR S morsels that no appetite can resise, yet full -of
LT food elements in a form for easy digestion.

Quaker Puffed Rice is the ricé grain thotoughly
cooked and steam exploded to eight times
normal size. The millions of tiny food cells
in eich grain are broken down, thus releasing
for easy assimilation all the energy of fine white
rice. The puffing gives the grains a crunchy,
toasted texture with the flavour of nut meats.
It tempts the appetite and satishies it, too.

Both children and grown-ups relish Quaker

||f

‘i

T

Quaker Puffed Wheat
eA Different Flavour

Puffed Wheat is the wheat
grain treated in the same way.
All nourishment of the grain
supreme is retained, including
the bran, so valuable as rough-

38!:- 'lf‘]he “'hglt‘slomc whole Puffed Rice. When other foods fail to entice,
wheat flavour Is always entic- it sti ! ' meal
i;f‘hbca;’fim d‘m”“;iﬂf}:j ::)r'tberwm ue[:nhmi mtzome‘;::&p ot
Puffed Wheat an . . o
Rice on the pantry shelf, and warmed. Use milk or cream, or fruit, jelly or jam.,

serve them altemartely.

You will have delicious variety from ordinary

Quaker ;
PUFFED RICE

MADRE MILLERS.
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